
 

A Person of Wealth During Corona                

 

 



           
In Yoruba, my name means a person of wealth.  My parents gave me this name and I like it

I am honest, calm, easy-going, open-minded, and introverted.  
When coronavirus came to the UK, I was very scared because it is a

deadly disease that has no cure. Then everything went to lockdown which made
it worse. I had to stop college. 

 I am on section 95.  It has been hard
financially because prices went up, especially African food, everything became more

expensive.
I received support from an organisation to have access to hygienes need to protect myself and

my family from coronavirus.
I live in a Serco accommodation and this situation made me more anxious because so far there

is no cure.
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 I am from Nigeria and I am
17 years old.
This is my

December 2020 journal. 
 



 
 : today I did not really do much.
 :nothing happened
: I started yoga class, at first, I was a bit reluctant to go, because I
never thought I would like it, but it was a very relaxed and
comfortable space. I learned different self-help techniques 
: I started drama class today. It was nice going out and interacting
with new people and also hearing their experiences. It was a fun 
 day because we just played games to get to know each other better
: I just went to drama again and we started brainstorming on the 
 topic we wanted to perform
: rain
: rain
: rain
: rain
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: today's weather was so bad, and I just wanted to stay in bed all day,
but I finally decided to get up and go to yoga class and I made a vision
board. It was nice just doing something different, for a moment you
forget everything and look for things you want or hope to find in a
magazine. After yoga class, it was our final day for drama and where
we show the audience what we had created, at first I did not want to
do it I thought I had come this far and after I did it, it was fun. 
The drama was about how people think they are different in society
and how they are not accepted.
 : boiler is not working.
: my mum and my little sister were cooking when we realized that the
cooker was not working anymore and then calling migrant support
groups was not helpful.
: rain
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22 December
23 December
  

24 December:



 
: Christmas Day was a strange day! The house was freezing cold and
the cooking hub was still not working. But I decided to wake up in a
positive vibe, I wished my family a merry Christmas. Even though
normally on Christmas Day my mum will cook but we could not do
that because our cooker was not working. We all just watched a movie
together. Later on that evening my chest began to hurt me. 
 
: I called my GP and they transfer me to 111, later on, I was told I had
to go to the hospital, which I really did not want to but the person I
spoke to assured me that I had to. When I got to the hospital I had to
do some tests and then waited for ages for the result. The nurse spoke
to me and told me I had a chest infection and I was given some
medication to use. When we got back home it was too late so we all
just went to bed.

 25 December

27 December
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BATHROOM LEAKING

 
 

 
COMPLAINED 

SERCO IS 
NOT

RESPONDING 

SERCO IS NOT
RESPONDING

RATS CHEWING
THROUGH COOKER

CABLE

 

NO COOKER NO BOILER 
 
 

This is how 2021 began!
 

HTTPS://WWW.YOUTUBE.COM/WATCH?V=OLOXFMJBVLK



 
The housing issue is affecting my mood. The walls are damp,

the water is leaking downstairs, my beds' strings are coming out. 
We are all depressed. We spent January exchanging emails:

 
To SERCO: PLEASE READ ASAP. 04/01/21
Unfit and dangerous accommodation   05/01/21
Reported Re: Adults approaching 12 years old child  09/01/21
Formal complaint letter   10/01/21
Review is not acceptable,  11/01/21
Require immediate relocation 12/01/21
Distressing emails from SERCO  13/01\21
URGENT ACTION NEEDED 14/01/21
Appeal against rejection of legal aid 16/01/21
STILL VERY URGENT: Unresolved: Freezing accommodation   17/01/21
 



 
Appeal against rejection of legal aid 16/01/21
STILL VERY URGENT: Unresolved: Freezing accommodation   17/01/21
STILL No heat and no cooker  18/01/2
 VERY URGENT: Unresolved: Freezing accommodation 20/01/21
AGAIN: no working cooker   22/01/21
Rats chewing through cooker cable, 27/01/2021
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What the future
holds for me? ???



My Dreams For Future
 I have goals and a timeline for when I want things in my life to be achieved. I do fantasise
about how my life will be once I have achieved my goals. So, I guess that could be my
imaginary world.  When I was still in high school, I had a timeline that when I was going to
finish college then go to university by 20, then finish university by 23, then I can be a full-
time nurse and finically stable by 25, I will get married and then have children and adopt
children.  My plans have changed in so many ways. When I was in high school, I was always
optimistic that me and my family will have gotten our status and I did not really think
about the 'what ifs'. Most of the times I still try to be optimistic because I know that if I
think about it too much I will go into a depressive state, it is also hard when I see the
people I went to high school or college with moving on with their lives going to university
and working. I have learned to filter myself so much because I don’t really want people to
know what’s going in my life. 



As I am getting older, I feel sadder because I have not achieved anything yet and I do not know
when I will or if I ever will. I feel so unmotivated as well. My daily routine is always the same
and at the end of the day, there is nothing to show for it. Another thing that gets me going is, I
am a strong believer that everything happens for a reason, so God has everything planned in
my life and what is going on is just temporary. It also comes from where I am from because as a
child or a young person you are meant to suck it up and act like everything is okay. Writing this
just made me realise how unhappy I am with everything.


